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he Gingerbread 
Dog’s 

Made of sugar 

and spice. 
Molasses and cream 
and just 
everything nice. 

And baked 
in the oven 
until rich and 
brown. 

The best thing 
to play with 
and eat 

that I’ve found: 



My Mother and I are such great friends, you see 



She baked this 

Gingerbread Doggy for me. 
I think such a mother as mine 


i joy. 


I’m glad that I’m her own 
good Buddie Boy. 
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Y Daddy bought this muzzle 

so my Doggy cannot bite, 
And when I take him for a walk 

I keep it strapped on tight; 

I spent my pennies every one to buy my Doggy’s collar, 
It’s big and bright 
And locks on tight, 

So I don’t mind one bit if it did cost most a dollar. 



must teach and train my Doggy 

so he’ll always be polite 
To all the pussy cats he meets 

and never growl or bite. 
Now, when he meets a pussy cat, 

he should say “Howdy do,” 
And smile as only doggies can 

when they are loving you. 
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I have been building all day long. 
To work for Doggy is a joy, 

I love him so, said Buddie Boy. 


At night time when I’m fast asleep 
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Puss sang a duet with vocal display; 
Sweet Pussy sang high and Doggy sang low, 
They raced up the scale as fast as could go. 

The Chocolate Mouse chimed in the duet, 

Baby May came and the music upset; 

So the concert of Doggy and Pussy was spoiled 
by Mousey and wee Baby May. 











watching there for me, 
Every time I come from school, 

how glad he seems to be! 


Not many boys have a pet 
Always loving them I bet! 


































and cows and bunny rabbits, too! 
With my Ginger Doggy 














Of this gun had best 
And my hound who’ll bark and bite 
Will grab them up and hold them 
Me and my trusty hound 

can catch all kinds of beasts and 


























Said the Gingerbread Dog to the Chocolate Mouse. 
“ Doggy, I’ve come in here today 
To hide from Pussy and bad Baby May. 

I’ll tell you a story and sing you a song, 

If you’ll let me stay in here the whole day long.” 


































They know I am so big and strong 

they’re dreadful ’fraid of me, 
And Doggy helps me fight those Injuns 

camped upon the lea. 


Now Doggy’s eyes are very sharp, 
At night time when I hear him bark 
I jump up quick and grab my gun. 
And then the Injuns run and run 
Back to their tents ’fraid as can be 
Of Ginger Doggy and of me. 

My Ginger Dog and I are 
always brave as we can be, 
AVre not afraid of Injun tribes 
that camp upon the lea. 















I he Gingerbread Doggy and wee Baby May 
Decided to have a big frolic today; 

They romped and they played until Baby was tired, 
And a lunch of sweet gingerbread greatly desired; 
So she ate off his tail and all of his toes 
And took a wee bite from the tip of his nose. 
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he Ginger bread Dog barks hard at the moon, 
I And he barks and he barks the same old tune 
That doggies always have barked in that light 
At the Pussy Cat sitting up there every night. 

And Doggy barks long and Doggy barks hard 
As he prances and dances all over the yard. 

“O! Pussy, I’ll catch you some night very soon!” 
Said Doggy/‘when down to the earth comes the moon. 
Then bark in your ear and bite all your toes 
And twirl you around like a ball on my nose.” 


And he barked 
and he barked 

the same old tune 
That doggies’ always 
have barked 



at the moon. 







By Cannibals and Injuns. 

My own little Ginger Pup! 

I didn’t get a taste of him, 

they even ate the crumbs! 
I’ll eat that Ginger Dog 

before another bed-time comes. 















To Sister Bab and Baby May. 

Boo, hoo! boo, hoo! we want some too, 
We don’t like naughty boys like you. 


Said Sister Bab and Baby May, 

To Buddie Boy the other day. 

But Buddie Boy he crunched and crunched, 
The Gingerbread he munched and munched. 
Poor little Doggy’s gone away! 

All this occurred the other day. 
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